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Reducing Specialist Says: Whe 

LOSE WEIGHT 



tLECTRSC 



HANDLE 
AND 
APPLY 



Sjoof Bedu 



Relaxing • Soothing 
Penetrating Massage 
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Don't Stay FAT— You Can LOSE 



JJ1KE □ magic wand In- : ; ' ^ ''; j^i 



suthful, slender TOUR C 



TRY THE SPOT REDUCER 10 DAYS FREE IN YOUR O WN HOME ! 

jNy-j. ^■HUMM.MilllilHIHWUllll.lMM'll r 



^""""^^("ij,, ^ounJ, of FAT. MAIL COUPON now! 

AISO USE IT FOR ACHES AND PAINS 




E MASSEUR AI HOME 



USED BY EXPERTS 
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CAN'T SLEEP: MUSCUIAR ACHES: 

,| a , with elMirk Eooi He- A handy htlperfar T.pi>,itnl 



1" THE .TUNtiLE 
,. : r.45 I'il'Ui Hie- 
In U.S.A., COOT' 



order it today. ! ■fir.lW | 1 | ]ili,!fii.M;iiatiM:in« -- 

- monthly to STATt PUBLICATIONS, 1".'.. al S.I.hjJ-.I Suv-.-i. [>i 



,i!;;:.: !.'■'■.: 
■ ( | in -i.ii-i'- 

sK-itli-iiinl. 



1* IV\1 *V£S rf DEATH 



BUSY GATHERING FOOD, JUNGLE JO AND HIS MATE, 
LURA, DONOTKNOW THAT THEV ME BEING WATCHEP 

ay— * THE EVIL EYES OF DEATH /" 

* THE SHELL VpONT 
FiSH THAT LIE UNDER 
ON THE BOTTOM) WATER " 
ARE DELICIOUS, / LONG, " 
. LURA ' 




rs-=— ^ '- '.Js^s 



1 




arounpme/PGAM to I 
THE TREACHEROUS ONE \ 
WHO TOOK WE PROW YCOf. Y 
DEATH TO JUNGLE JO(f 



RENDGREP SPEECHLESS 8/ T&TVW0FEVENT%JUN6Lf 
JO STAMPS FROZEN AS EVEN MS OmPJOPLEWKM 





a I OFFER you THE 
CHANCE TO 5LAy ME 

wrm youR own hanp, 

ALL POWERFUL ONE.' " 
AM NO LONGER VOUR 



THE WITLESS CREATURE Y. 
PLAYED HIMSELF RIGHT INTO 
OUR HANPS, ZOLLO/ , . 
JUNGLE LORP, LNPEEP.' T"^ 




JO, MEANWHILE, HAS SWUM TO SAFETY 
UNPERWATER, SURFACED OUT OF SIGHT 
ANPRETURNEP TO CONCEAL HIMSELF NEARBY- 



* IFMy PLAN WOSK&T LOOK. LURA/ LOOK AT THE N 

ZOLLO Will ±AU POWERFUL EYES 

PESTROy HIMSELF X IN THE WATER /ARE 
THROUGH HIS, *THEV NOT INTRIGUING -- 



NOT REAL/ZING THAT HE IS HYPNOTIZING HIM- 
SELF. ZOLLO FALLS SLOWLY UNPER THE 
(HFlLtENCEOFMSOWNM/MP/ SUPPENLY- 



r HA/ HA f HA/POWER WzOLLOf THE TANGANESf 
aUNSUJOMAS TQL9 THEM 
YOUR SECRET? THEY 
HAVE COME TO KILL 




J 



SENSES ARE RESTOREP \ i I HAVE FORGIVEN ^ 
JUNGLE JO/ IT WAS ZOLLO'S )/ YOU, My PEOPLE / 

EVIL SPELL THAT SET US// GO-GO BACK TO 
AGAINST you/ WE WERE / \ yOUR KRAAL ANP 

HELPLE55 TO RESIST £^ VppRSET/j 




ALONE WITH HER/ HATE, LURA SOBS BROKEN- 
HEARTEPLY | M y BELPVE p UJRA / W0W \ 

J BUT IS THERE X THAT yOUARE RESTORE? 
FORGIVENESS IN TO ME, I CAN FORGIVE EVEN 

"~ zoulo who took you 

FROM ME/ THE WATER HAS 




LA\Jaa Jtdfei ~ - 




THF PLATYPUS, FOUND IN THE 
SiTRAUAN ALPS, IS TRUELY THE TOST 
UNUSUAL LIVINS PARADOX./ 



POISON LIKE THE TOOTH O U * SNIAKE - HLASj * ™^f * s **SJ s -»eg 
7f£ TO AND CARRIES FOOD IN ITS CHEEK POUCHES.' 




"AS.PLATYPUS SWIMS UNDER WATER Wm) 
ITS EyES CLOSED WHILE IN SEARCH OF 
FOOD luV ST1LLBANA6ESTO CONSUME 
ALMOST HALF ITS WEIGHT IN WORMS, 
TADPOLES AND ETC. EVERV 24 HOURS / 





EXILE VANGEnOUS 



tiS'URiNG WORLP WAR 11, WHEN THE MESSAGE WAS PLASHED ARonwra 
rue WOBLP THAT <3£WMANY *AP FALLEN TO THE IeNEMV 'MANY I wSh 
WANKING OFFICERS WERE FORCEP INTO E^ LE- SOME OF THESE 
OFFICERS MAC NO CHOICE BUT TO TU^CRlMlNAL TORT«rWME 
PENNILESS AMP PESTITUTET- THIS IS THE ST^YOF OlC»" WHO 
VOLUNTAWLV SOUGHTRECOMPENSE IN THE JUNGLET, UNAWAKJE THAT 



JjECRfe I LY. JUNGLE 
TO IS CALLEP TO 

COMMISSIONER 
Kite's OFFICE 



f &&M&E®@W<i>L 





.,,. his faithful mate, luea , to besins 
his secret investigation . for wwv rays 
they search , unsuccessfully; for7ther 
<sun runners finally 




/THIS FARTOFKWER SHOULDYOUNOT 
ISSOOP FOR LANDi- /GET HELP, MY * 
INS BOATS/TUE y MATE?- fflmh&£ 
QCvTffQta KP aAI 




&N HtS WAY TO THE HOSTILF UTIKKI KKAAL, 




— STICKING TO THE" PARKNESS.UNSEEN 
EXCEPT FOR THE THREATENING MENACE 
SEH1NP HIM. JO CREEPS TOWARD THE 
tSUN BOOM SUPPENLV-— 

WHAT'S THAT/' ) 'TIS -JUNGLE JO.' THE - 
WE'RE BEING / JUNGLE LORE>/HE'S 
SPlEP UPON.'.M PANSreOUS/WE. 
MUST KILL HIM/' 



THROBBING WITH PAIN, HIS BOPY 




THEY SUPROUNP ME WITH , 
THE COURAGE OF COWARDS.' 
SUTI WILL KILL THE FIRST 
LION AND USE THE SECOND 
N MY SCHEME OF ESCAPE.' 



HA, JUNGLE LORP/ 



t/yiTH AGILITY, JO G&> TWISTS PEFTLYANDHE 
EVAPES THE FIRST SNAPS THE LION'S NECK, 



. ATTACK, NJIML 
) SWINGING TO THE 
LION'S BACK TO 
GET A CEATH GRIP- 



AS THE SECONP MAN- 
EATER CROUCHES READY 
TOR THE ATTACK- 

A LUCKY 
lACCIPENT 
THE WON'T 
^ KILL THIS 
) ONE SO,, 
. EASILY ■"> 



fnfiijF 


4/ .0 


KsP 


>;r&l^s 
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y5f~'"~" 



THE PuMKOPF 

THINKS HE CAN 

BREAK THE . 

LION'S BACK.' 





<P*N THE CONFUSION, JO LEAF'S FOR A 

LOW HANGING LIMB, FINDING F*EO- 

-TECTIONJ IN THE TREES AN P HEAVY 

FOLIAGE, AS THE NATIVES KILLTHff 

LION. THEN 



WILL. BRING THE 
COMMISSIONER 
HERE NOW/ KILL 




TO STOP THE UTIKlgS FTSOM THEIR 
P-ANCSEKOUS VENTURE 



«TT THE APTOWTO t "'!Ei,'We 
SUPPffNL^ASHUMjBgTIffiHTMNS 




i/ue TWO PIECE'S OF- FLINT 
i^ D AfiPABK. TO THE LOWS 
fuse AW^PMMLY THE 

6UPDENLV AWAREOF THE 
NATIVE 6UAEP-" 




Jo BRINGS. HIS ENE"NVY 
UP WITH 1 HINA W^pjTHB 
TWO MEN PjaHT FOE 
THEIR LIVE6J AS THE 

CYNAMITE FUSEBUENS 

SHOETER- 




^NG POWERFUL BLOW FROM JO, ANP 
THE NATIVES SLUMPS TO THE FLOOR. WITH 

secowps to sPAsre, to clears the 

TOOK ANC? ENTERS THE JUNGLE .JUST AS— 



JB-S THE EXPLOSION ECHOS THROLI&H THE" 
THE JUNGLE. MACHINE GUNFIRE SEQUQ5 

IT'S SONS OF BLOOCV PEATH THE 

TEMPLE WITH ITStSiJNPfl.E' ISCOM.- 

PLETELTt' [7ESTROYEO 




At the river , jungle jo keeps 
h<rs. vigil inatree top, as the 
three' men settle" pown to 
wait por nightf-all- 

th at sound/ T txcmg 

IT'STHE, •y-n-IEYARV 
NATIVES/ V SUPERSTITIOUS 
THEY'VE W THEY" WILU KILL 
FOUND M US .'NO OTHEe 
TRIBE WILL. 
HELP US 



V/k- 



1MB PASSES AS THE 
BROILING HEAT PATCHES 
THEIR LIPS AND LUNGS, 
SUT THEY ARE AFRAIC& 
TO SEEK THE water: 
COOL AND CLOSE BY. 



IVE^OT TO HAVE StfffHU 
I CANT mXXXTBtt!X/ V &b 
THESE IGNORANT ' * X 




The moon is cold and ul^u 

IN THE SKY WH6N A^UDOSn" 
LOUP RUSHING NOISE i IS 
HSARD FROM THE RlVER.-.*.- 
JUNGLE JO WATCHES IN 
ASTONISHMENT--- 

WAlTtlLTHEY ^fft?/Fft>< 
COMEASHOREl riZlS.*L 
BEFORE WET 
SHOW OUR- 



^?&5?£t.2Hi N ? ^ ,c ' men 

COME OUT. N A FEW 5EjT=- 

ONPS , A SMALL. RUBBER 
BOAT FLOATS ON THE 
WAT6R TOWARDS SHORE 
CAUTIOUSLY JUNGLE JO 



JW FLASH LAWPSISNAL te 
OIVEN.ANC ANSWERER 
AS VON SUTTON ANP ' 
A R%H Sefl!T C *EEF> TO- 
WARD, THE MEN tN THE 

RUSBER RAFT 

SUPPENI LY— 







»» )llS **SOME DAY ALL X THESE , 
MEN WILL HEJL. V0M 




■»«*? tms: nm boat, where luka , jofr mate, 

*w *s.-«r k*y-i«rr rw= TVi£ V BIS SHIPMENT . , 



' bis sv»ipN\ewT , 

NEW AMMUNITION.' 
I COULD DIVE 





Betrayal In The Jungle 



| TP till the Hint I was seven years old, my 
*-^ folks lived on a large farm jn upper-New 
York Stale. My father was the .late Herman 
Spencer, formerly judge of the Appelate Court. 
It would lie best to describe the place in which 
we lived ns a gentlemen's farm. To the north 
of us there was a large expanse of woodland, 
covering more than thirty miles. I had a gov- 
erness and she was in complete charge of me. 
When I was six years old -I wandered away 
from her and made ft bee-line for the forbidden 
territory. 

When I couldn't be found, the word went 
out, "Judge Spencer's boy, Frank, is lost." 
They organized a posse and looked for roe. At 
the end of the first day. no success. I simply nte 
wild herries when 1 was hungry The second 
day when I became thirsty, I drank water from 
a stagnant pool. For six days I was in that 
expanse of woodland. But strange as it may 
seem to the adult mind, at no time was I scared. 
It was lots of fun. Finally they found me, after 
the state troopers and part of the atale militia 
joined in the seareh for the lost boy. After that 
•vent, my father sold the farm and we moved 
to New York City. 

Outward appearances told people 1 wea a thy 
youngater, with deep brown eye*, curly black 
hair, and something of a forelorn pathetic look. 
We lived in the upper seventies in the city and 
when 1 was nine the block bully informed me if 
I didn't do what he ordered, there would b« 
trouble. There was trouble, but I knocked oat 
two of his teeth. At that age, I alone knew two 
Important things abont myself. The word f**r 
had absolutely no meaning to me. And I fait I 
was capable of handling myself in any situation. 
My fsihpr died when I was sixteen and left 
a rather large amount of money in trust for me. 
That meant I would never have financial wor- 
ries for the rest of my life. I was rich enough 
to just sit in a big fat chair and twiddle my 
thumbs. So in order to keep myself busy I be- 
gan to write children's atones. I had some 
ability aa an artist and the next thing I knew, I 
was illustrating my own stories. Within aeven 
years, my name was known throughout the 



country as tops In children stories, Then I met 
Jane Halliday. She was the daughter of William 
P. Halliday, the steel magnate 

My publisher, Walter Hooper, of Hooper 
Brothers, took me to a formal party at the Hal- 
liday Estate in Long Island, When f was intro- 
duced to Jane, I knew she was my dream girl. 
She had pale blue eyes and the kind of corn 
colored hair you want to run your fingers 
through. Six weeka later I proposed to her, and 
she accepted me. Congratulations came in from 
everywhere, except from one person. That was 
from her cousin Bill Tomkins, the big game 
hunter, who was known up and down the east 
coast of Africa. He was a husky dark-skinned 
fellow who reminded yon of an Arab in hi,* mid- 
dle thirties. "Over my dead body, you'll marry 
.lit ite, " he said to me. The situation was tense* 
find physical contact was imminent. Jane cams 
between us, "Look here Bill," she said in a moat 
determined tone of voice. "You seem to think 
in terms of a past age. We love each other and 
that's all there is to it." 

He apologized and was at the wedding. He 
inviied both of us to accompany him on a hunt- 
ing trip in the Wagongo territory. I hesitated 
but Jane's father said to me, "Come now, Frank, 
my boy. To turn that invitation down might 
give the impression you were a bit scared of 
Africa." Call it second sense, but somehow I 
didn't want to go. However that settled my 
mind, and three days later, due to the wonderful 
invention called an airplane, we were at Mastia 
Junction, jumping off point for entry into the 
jungle* of Wagongo territory. 

Colonoa Batigia, the famous Portugese ex- 
plorer gave Bill a bit of advice. "Batter pot 
off the trip for a week or so. The Mtasie tribe 
is on the move. And that means dead white 
men." I didn't know about that until the 
tragedy had taken place. Our safari consisted 
of a dozen porters, two gun bearers, and tha 
three of us. Colonoa Batigia refused to accom- 
pany us on this trip. 1 carried ont of the latest 
models semi-automatic, high powered, light rifles 
and a double cartridge belt. Also a .45 automatic 
pistol in a hand-tooled leather scabbard. Over 
my shoulder was an oveiaize water canteen. Even 



Jane couldn't help laughing a bit. "Darling, 
you look like an over-aged boy scout not taking 
any ehanees." I merely smiled back at her. 

For one week we went through, the jungle, 
without a sign of any elephants or lions. As 
each successive day passed, I noticed that Bill 
Tomkius was getting more and more morose. At 
the end of the week, he asked me and Jane to 
accompany him some distance from our camp. 
"My tracker, Limbia, says we are almost in the 
vicinity of the feeding grounds of the elephants. 
There's a clearing up ahead," Jane end I fol- 
lowed Bill. "We came to the clearing and he told 
the two of us to go to the ether aide. As we did 
this, something seemed to flash through the air. 
Instinctively. I grabbed Jane, dashed to the side 
of a tree, and threw her to the ground. There 
was a blinding flush, then a terrifying explo- 
sion, and all went blank. 

When I recovered consciousness, Jane was 
holding my head in her lap. "He intended to 
kill both of us," she sobbed. Around us were 
smashed trees. It was a miracle that we were 
Mill alive. No dpi Jt 13111 thought we were dead. 
"We managed to (flimb out of the jungle wreck- 
age. In my inner pocket was a small metal con- 
tainer with antiseptic tablets. I recovered the 
canteen and made a solution which we applied 
to our surface wratclujs. 

We spent the evening in the jungle, and in 
the morning, 1 noticed the rays of the sun com- 
ing through. "That tells us we can .head in 
either a western or eastern direction," I ex- 
plained to Jane "We can never get back to 
camp. Lei's go through the jungle clearing. A 
few hours later we found ourselves in what is 
known in Africa as bushlanrl. It was a flat, sul- 
len, monotonous expanse of sand that seemed 
to extend o»rf to the horizon. Here and there 
you cool' 1 net occasional patches of long grass. 
Unfortunately for us, progress was slow dn» 
to the (horny scrub which lacerated our feet 
and hands. All that time I held, my rifle, which 
fortunately had not been damaged. The sun 
was unmerciful, sending down upon us its blis- 
tering rays. And the canteen was almost empty. 
All of a sudden we heard group of howls, 
and some three hundred feet irom us there ap- 
peared a most, unfriendly group of natives. They 
were all exceptionally tall men with naked holl- 
ies panned white. Most of them held a kind of 
hmce in the right hand and a buffalo skin 
shield in the other. They begun advancing upon 



us in slow steps, like a dance. Jane closed b,£E 
eyes. "This is the end," she moaned. 

"Could be worse, honey, it could be worse," I 
replied in an effort to cheer. her up. And then, 
as though to make my words come true, it hap- 
pened. We heard a spine piercing roar. 
"Mwamn, Mwamn, Bieob, tesa," I heard the 
natives shout. Later" I learned that meant, 
"Mwamn, Death Elephant, wiraes." Mwamn cer- 
tainly was not born of midget parents. He start- 
ed to chase the natives and they ran towards 
us, which put Mwamn in front of us. I lifted 
my rifle and prayed. I would have given a 
million for an elephant gun. But this would 
have to do. Carefully I sighted the space be- 
tween both of his huge eyes and pulled the 
trigger once. Then twice. Nine times 1 fired and 
did my best to imagine 1 was aiming at a round 
target and must place my bullets in a small 
circle. 

Mwamn tumbled to the ground and the na- 
tives went frantic with joy. With razor-edged 
knives they began to cut him up and offered 
me his heart. I was puzzled what to do when 
one of the natives said to me in English, "Re- 
fuse it and all will be well." I stared at the 
man and recognized, Limbia, Bill's tracker. I 
followed his advice. The natives went into a 
huddle. Limbia informed me that we would 
be given enough food and water for two weeks 
and we should remain in this area. He presented 
us with the ivory tusks of the elephant. 

Two weeks to the day, Colonos Batigia and 
a rescue party found us. Jane and I were in 
good shape, and none the worse for our dread- 
ful experience. "How did you know where to 
find usl" I asked. He was most pensive before 
answering. "The jungle drums informed some, 
of my natives to tell me to go and bring you 
back." 

It was on the tip of my tongue to ten* him 
what. Bill had. done to both of us. He raised his 
right hand as though to silence my tongue. 
''Think only well of the departed, Mr. Spencer." 

None of us knew that Limbia was a member 
of the Mtosie tribe. He led Bill and the party 
into hii ambush. Everyone was massacred to 
the last man. ■ 

"Call it Providence, but whatever happen- 
ed, took place to save you from a terrible fate." 
Jane pressed my hand into hers, and we both 
■ liiicw tht't somehow (he events had given tie ». 
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'CovEREPBy A THOUSAND YEARS OF GROWTH AND JUNGLE DEBRIS, AN 
WTEwi CIT/ .5 D.SCOVEREP IN THE HEART OF THE ! JWSU- 
A DISCOVERY THAT MEANS DANGER AND DEATH TO THE UMBAA TRIBE 
AND TAN6I, THEIR QUEEN. TO SAVE HER PEOPLE FROM A LIFE OF 
SLAVERY, TANGI FOLLOWS THE TRAIL TO THE BURIED CITY! 

_ * -o *• " i i ft* ft* . 




TANSI. PROTECTOR 
OF THE JUNGLE 
AND KALA.HERMATE, 
STAND FROZEN AS 
THEY LISTEN To 

AN URGENT 
MESSAGE THAT 
TELLS OF WAR. 
AND TREACHERY- 



BOOM / x , 
-^(tANGlJwEARE i 
rue VICTIMS OF 
INVASION.'HASTEM 

5jto our. nio'./^e 



WHILE TANG1 AHP WW 
WEEP TO THE MP Of 
™&£T&5&MEN:TH£ 
NORTHERN KAKA9Ult5 
ARE srAsweA 

CUB0U5 WJt&DH OP 
THE UM6W MWAL... 




■ HURLEP TO A C£gTM , 
PEATH BV HEE MERCILESS 
CAPTORS, TAN6I , 'STILL 
UNODNSCIOUS 15, LEFT 
TO HER FATE/ 



MEANWHILE, ATTHE Sl>RlEPCITV, ABACABE,BKiWM/AM? 3?UTAU OVEJ?- 
TO INCREASE HI'S SHARE. 




«WHNO THE MNK TANSI OOMENCES HER 
1?ARCH FOR .THE ARABIAN, ALIUli, ON HER 
TREK TO THE gURIEH CITY.. ; 



SPOOR OF THE <5IANT TRUNKEP ONE5 15 EA5V 
TRAIL TO FOLLOW .' I *IUST MAKE HASTE' 
THE U*0MSANP,»WJ1A7E_"*" 




unit FNKASEP THAT TANSl 15 5TJLL ALIVE 
INTERFERENCE,.. 



CAT FIOHTS. „. 
CAT! HA' HAjHtf 

THEV WW- TEAS 

>OU TO 5HKEP4 

LITTLE JIMSlf 

QUEEN' 




w-«5Bt&r#a&*" 




I WILL Hipe IN THE BURIED CITY J^ 
UNTIL CA.ZH THEN- FAREWELL 
BROTHER WITH THE BRAINS' ' 




EVEN ASABACABE Wft^ ST8ANSLJN0 
ALILLE,TAN6l HAS W0|?K£P HEE 
BONP5 LOOSE ANP 60N6 W 
PURSUIT OF THE TWO ARABIANS™ 
SUPPENL.Y SHE HEARS HEAVY 
FOOTSTEPS... p^ 

- TOl 

I MUST TRY TO f LOOK FOC 
REACH THE ,j«r ME HEEEf THEY 
HANGING Nl WILL SEARCH THE 
CHAIN. rf~0-C JLINSLE ALL NISHT.' 
HA! HA? HA! 



I HAVE ENOUGH JEWELS ) IP 4 


TO MAKE /ME THE 
WEALTHIEST MAN 


VHE > 


f STAYS 


IN THE VKWLP.' jMV 
PEAP PROTHK 


\AS4JNST, 




was not <?cw<j 




TO <5IVl= ME EVEN 


^ IT WILL 




' EASY.' f 


PlAMONP/ V 


v HA! HA> HA!* 










~7fc 

WOLVERINE FUR IS MUCH IN,_ 
DEMANPFORTHEFACE-LlNINly 
OF PARKAS IN THE FAR NORTH. 
IT IS THEONLY FUR THAT MANS, 
BREATH WILL MOT FREEZE ON / 



Station 



